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“GOD KNOWS.”

Ob ! wild and durk was the winter night,
When the emigrant shilp weut down,

But jost outaide of the harbor bar,
In the sight of the startied town !

Tus winds howled, and the ses ronred,
And never & moul could nleep,

Bave the little onts on their mother's brosats,
Too young to watch and weep.

No bost eould Yve in the sogry sarf,
No rope conld reach the land |

There were bold, brave hearts upon thi shore,
There was many & resaly hand |

Women who prayed, aud men who strove
When prayers snd work were vain, —

For the sun ross over the awful void
And the silence of the maln !

All day the watchers paced the sauds —
All duy they scanned the doep |

All night the boomiug minute-gnus
Echoeld from sleep to steop.

“Give np thy dead O eruel soa !’
They cried athwart the space ;

But only & baby's fragile form
Escaped from its stern embrace !

Only one Uttle child of all
Who with the ship weut down.
That ulght, when the happy babies slept
Bo warm in the sholtered town |
Wrapped in the glow of the morning lght,
1t Iny on the shifting sand,
As fair as & soulptor's merble dream,
With & ahiell in its dimpled haud.

There ware none to tell of it raoce or kiu,
“ God knoweth " the Pastor said,
Wheu the sobbing children crowded to sak
Thoe name of the baby dead.
Aud so when they Inid it away at last
In the ohurcli-yard's hushed repose,
They raisod & stone at the baby's head
With the carved words—*'Giod knows |
it Nioholos,

BY MARY KREED CROWELL.

They were as unlike as one could
lmugine two girls to be—Mande Tre-
vanlen, tall and stately as 8 lly, with
& haughty way of carrying her head,
and her low, refined voloe, that for
worlds she woulid not have heard above
a certain, well-regulated, aristocratic
piteb—with black eyes and pale, ivory
vomplexion, contrasting superbly with
the curving, scarlet lips and inky black
hair; that was arrdnged always In a
stylish and becoming way—a way that
the country girls Imitated in vain, so
fur as the effect was concerned.

Standing in the open doorway of the
Horton farm-house, where she had been
# “boarder’ sinee the firet blossom had
been showerad, like a rain of fragrant
snow, on the velvety grass, Maude
Trevanien made & striking contrast, In
her young, prond strength and pulsing
vitality, to the little thing siiting o de-
murely, o quletly, on the lowest step
of the piazzan—a slight fragile girl, with
pale, delicate skin, like the petals of
tea-rose, wigh big, sorrowful eyes of
liguid gray—gray ns one seldom sees,
with warm, bronze lights in thelr
grave, wistful depths; and soft, flossy
halr like a child's.

Jessamine herselt was so like s child
that her eighteci years of delicate girl-
hood secmed almost & dream to look
back upon—to that time when she was
left, & motherless baby, on the hands of
the landlord of the little inn, where a
gentle-vojead, sad-eyed womun, hersell
searce more than a girl, had Inid down
her own llfe, and given to the mercies
of utter strangers this little waif, who,
from that hour whoen the dylng mother
had whispered “Call It Jessamine,” to
the midsummer day when ehe Bat on
the farm-house steps, leoking up into
Maude Trevanien's face, had known no
home but Horton farm. no parents ex-
eept the bg-souled, rough-voiced far-
wer and his gentle, blue-eyed llttle
wife, whose heart was equally divided
between Jessle and ber own child-<big,
stulwart, handsome  John, who
was  heirto  all the wealth of the
ektate, and who lorded It already over
everybody, after his ownjoyous, frank,
cheery way, for which everybody, from
Jossamine clear up to Miss Trevanlen,
adored hilm,

Jogshmine was sitting vory demurely
und guietly on the lower step of the
poreh that lovely, sunshiny day, when
Maude Treyanlen eame to the edge of
the plazza, so henutiful, so strengthfuol,
20 #oft-voleed and smiling, #s she first
lovked down upon, and then spoke to
Jessamine.

“A gllver penny for your thonghts,
Jessle; although Lam sure [ can guess
nwhout what they are,  You are wonder-
ing what it means—what Mr. Horton
and hik mother have gone to the elty
tostdny to buy, with that old wallet
gtuflod full of bank«notes,"

Her bright eyes did not hetray the
engerness she felt, nor did she allow her
low, even toned to munifest 1t

Jegsamino had Qushed ever ko slightly
when Muude's voles had startled her
from her dreamy .dttle reverie, nnd the
mentlon of Jokn Horton's name had
decpened it a little; for It was of hand-
some Johin, who wis always so good,
#o thoughtful, so tendor, that her girl-
igh heart was drenming.

The practical matter-of-fuctness of
Maude's question dissipated the slight
confuslon ghe Imagined, and wrongly,
thint Maude hind not seen,

Her volee was very awecl—Bolt as
Mauwde's own—and with a true melody

in it
“Yex, I know, for puntio told me''—

she Lid been tught to eall Mra, Horton
guntle. “T'hey are golng to refurnish
the parlor, and buy . plane, and John
18 to have o chumbersset of walnut, mar-
ble tops.’

Her frank blue eyes were looking In-
nocently Into the balf-mocking dark
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ones, whoseexpression matehed Maude's I darling I have dursd hope—=Oh, Maude, ]

VOL. 1.

lips us she replied:

“Or conrse I know all that—John
consulted me about the purlor carpet
and the bed room suit. But 1 ask you
If you knew what it was all fort"

Jesspmine looked surprised.

“All for? Why for nothing, but to
have the house look nice and more fa-
shionable. Whatelze wonld it be for?"

Maude epread her rustiing slk skirt
over the clean steps, as sho sat down,

“Is it possible that ycu don't know
any more than that, Jessiet” Why
dldn’t you guess there was going to be
a wedding #”

‘The gray eyes opened suddenly wider.

“A wedding? Why, no! Whose
wedding, Maude P

Theére was & slow drawing of white
pain on her face; of which she was not
conscious; but Maude gaw It and was
satisfied.

“You baby! Why, Johu's of vourse!
Whose would it be#”

Her earnest, pain-strickei eyes were
looking so searchingly Into Maude's
face, and Maude blushed and turned
away in a pretty eonfusion of manner,
that startled Jessamine with the truth,

“*How o you suppose I know, Jessie,
unless—unjess—"

Jesgamine stifled the pang thut was
tearing at her heart, and finighed the
coquettishly hesitating sentence:

“Unless you have aright to know,
Maude, Tell me, please, her name 1"’

Her heart told her who it was—she did
not need to have Mande's lips confirm
the truth she felt in her own gouly and
yet she felt that If there was a shadow
of a possiblty that she was mistaken,
Mauude's were the 1ips to tell her so. So,
with an agonizing little prayer, away
down Iu her heart, that she might be
mistaken, she put the question.

And Maude laughed, and evaded it
gracefully.

I was afraid you wouldn't like it,
Jessle, knowing so well as I do that yon
are in Jove with John yourself, and—"

“Mande Trevanien, stop "

Jessamine fairly gasped the words,
and her face grew white and stony;
but. Maude went on—softly, gently,
mercllessly :

*“1 gpenk In all kindness, dear, and
you will thank me some day—when
John's wife comes, and you will find
what I have said Is true, thet you will
o longer be weleome In the house
where you will almost be a rival to her.
You will thank me for telling you, so
that you can get away withoul any-
body’s feelinge helng  hurt—for of
course the future Mrs, John Horton
will not want you here, and the old
people would hate to send you away,
delicate, wenk as yon are,"

“A hot, scarlet wave rushed over
Jessamine's face. 'This from the “fu-
ture Mrs, John Horton” herself!

“No one shall send me!" she ex-
cluimed, passtonately. 1 know as well
n8 you I have no business here, and you
can tell the future Mrs, Horton I will
never trouble her!"

The sweet, palned volee quivered,
and she walked hurriedly nway, as if
the brillinntly besutiful fuce was a
Meduss head; while Maul’s red lips
slowly carved intoa smile of triumph,
contempt, satisfuction, as ghe watched
the slender, willowy figure.

“She is dispensed with, at all evonts,
A If I hadn’t rend both her secret and
her pride! And with her out of the
sight of John Horton, It shall not be
my fault if he does not propose to e,
48 that eredulous little fopol thinks he
has wlready done ! We will see whether
or not the new furniture I& for John's
wedding and—mine "

The round harvest moon was coming
slowly up the dark blue sky, looking
ke n groat golden ball, and Jessimine,
with her cyes looking as If they had
never known a teur, 80 bright and clear
they wereo, for all slie had been crying
all the afternoon, for all her foollsh
little heart wus throbblong and pulsing
with pain—Jessamine was walting, be-
slde the blg, flagani, syringa bush, for
John Horton to come.

“I will hear it from his own lips,
that he 1a going to be married to Maude
Trevanlun, and if he i, [ will go nway
to New York, where 1 wlll be sble to
earn my living In some of the stores
I've heard Maude tell about—whaore [
will ot be In thelr way.”

And ahe stifled the sobs she felt ware
coming, ns John Horton's firm, qulek
feotsteps sounded near by, and the tall,
handsome follow came striding along
in the golden moonlight, looking grand,
munly enough to win any girl's heart,

lie stopped short when he saw her,
and took her hand earcaslngly In his
uid drew It through his arm,

“Walting for me, Jesslet That's
good of you, purs. What s glorlons
night it 181"

Jessnming plucked up all her cour-
nge.

“I was walting for you, John, to ask
you—whether or not—whether It 18

true—whether—Iif—<John, It 1w roally
true you are going to be marrled £

Her sweot Ince was pale with enr-
nestness, and John looked down on I,
half amused, half gravely tender,

“What of It, dear? Surely you will
uot be displeased? Tell me who told
you, Jessla "

Her face was averted, for her rebell-
long lps wore trembling—he liwd ns
ool a8 admitted 1t

“Nover mind, John—I heurd it, and
I wanted to koow If T were true, so 1
might tell you how truly happy | hope
you will be."

John caressod her flngors softly, &
soft, subdued lght on hig fikce, n groat
tondernons In hig handsome eyes,

“Truly happy? 1 could not fall of
belng perfectly happy, Jossle, with the

CLEVELAND, TENN., APRIL

I beg pardon! We came very near
runuing over you!"

And geeing how ensy Miss Trevanien
accepted her own Intruslon—mo, of
course it could not be an Intrusion,
when John was her lovor—littie Jessa-
mine stoleé awiy, with her last hope
crushed, her one earthly happluess
trampled down,

“1 will go—1 must gol I should die
If I stayed here and saw them "

And while Miss Trevanien sang sen-
timental songs on the front plazea, and
John Horton sat tilted back in hls chalr,
listenlog and thinking—we shan’t rell
what—Jessamine was quletly explain.
ing to “Auntie Horton," In the kiteheon,
the necessity of her own future depen-
dence on her own exertions, and sue.
ceeded In coaxlng from that gentle
yielding old Jady the direction of a dig-
tant relative in the elty, who might nid
In procuring her a plessant situation,

“Whatever John will say, I daren’t
think,” ghe began plaintively ; but Jus-
samine smiled falntly,

“John will not eare, and he veed not
know untll after [ am goue. He and
Maude are so much taken up with each
other, they'll never milss me, and I
shall really like it s0.”"

Mrs. Horton stared through her gold
rimmed glasses atthe girl's truthful,
lovely face; and then, when she turned
around to peep at the sponge just set,
& grand, wotherly smile broadened her
dear old face.

The afternoon sunshine came hot and
bright through the one uncurtalned
window of the forlorn -little station,
where Jessamine was patiently sitting,
walting for the three fifteen train, that
should take her up—away from the
fweet, wlde, eountry she had known
all her llfe—away from John Horton
and the dear old home—and deposit her
among thebustle aud confusing strange-
ness, and stifling heat, and crowded
misery of the metropolls.

She was upspeakubly miserable and
home-sick. The red ehimney of the
farm-house, gleaming pleturesquely
among the button-bmlls n gnarter-mile
away, seemed thoussnds of miles dis-
tant, judging by the lonely pain ghe
felr, sltting there, solitary, on her self-
instituted term of banlshment, and
shrinking off in one corner of the car-
sent-sent, after the long, dusty, shriek-
ing train had stopped a second, in obe.
dlence to the little red flag she had
hung out, and then dashed on, away
into the new, strauge workd—the new,
strange, lonely life,

It wasdark when she reached the
vlty—hot, breathlessiy hot, and horribly
noisy aud dirty. And oh, what had
mude Maude Treyanien tell her John
wouldn't eare for her after he was mar-
ried? What had made everything go
miserable and tengled up, and desolute ¥

Her tears were coming In great sult
gushes, and she waa wearily getting
her little shawl and big satchel toe
gother, to leave the almost deserted
train, with a heart heavier than lead,
when a firm hand was Iald on her
shoulder, and her name, In alow, re-
pronchful tone, was simost whispered
in her ear,

“Jegsanmine ¥

She turned affrightedly at Airst—then,
with a sudden bllss at her heart, mot
John Horton's eyes,

“You would peralst In runnlng away
from home, &nd 1 was just as persistent
in following you, Jessie! 1 just eaught
the traln—by the rear car, too. So you
are trying toget away from me, are
you Jessimine?'"

Her eyes filled with tears,

“Oh, John, how counld I stay after
what she sald? 1 would much rather
go than be told 1 ovasn's wanted, or to
sty and be ulm‘l"_'meP! you have been
80 good to me, John "

John's face wns o perfect plcture of
bewllderment.

“Really, Ieannot fathom one word
of all thls mystery, Jessle, Who told
you that you were likely to be unwel-
come at my honse or my mother's
home '’

He had coolly eaptured her satchel
and shawl, and was looking at her very
curlougly.

“Your betrothed, John—aud she
onghtto know. Miss Trevanion—'"

John's lips suddenly parted over his
handsome teath,

“O-h ! yes, 1 see!l And s0 | am en-
grged to Mins Trovanion, am 1P Jessie
—you Jealons, loving little darling 1—I
never thought of being engnged to her
—hold, sehoming ereaturel—nor s
there but one girl in the world 1 would
be engaged to.  Jessle, Jessle, look at
me, nnd kee In my eves whoshe s Tell
me 1 she spys yeus, alter my chasing her
u handred miles for the answer.”

* - L L L

And Miss Trevanlen puid her bourd-
blll, with the Inward convietion that
the Hortons and she would remaln
npart for the futdre, which conyietlon
wus well sustloed by the Hortons;
while o dear, toollsh, Toving, jealous
Jossnmine eame  such undresmed.of
happiness that iv more than o thousand-
fold atoned,

A Promise,

A promise should be glven with vau-
tlon and kept with care. A promias
should be wade with the heart, and re-
membered by the hond, A promlse {s
the offspring of the Intentlon, nuod
should be nurtured by recollection, A
promise and Its porformanee should,
like n true balance, always prosent a
mutinl adjustment. A promise gelayed
I8 Justioe deferred, A promlse neglectad
Is an untruth told. A promise attended
to in n debt settled,

| hear it.

WHY HE DIDN'T.

“HBut, Judge, you never (old me why
you did not marry Miss Van Horn, We
all thought that mutter wus settled, but
suddenly we were surprised by the
news that you had murried a stranger
in the city, and Hslen Van Horn was
left disgongolate, 1 wonder what has
become of her; she must have married
well, however, she had & fine ehinnce to
choose, for there was searcely s gool
mateh In the city that was not ab her
command at one thne,”

“Yes, yos," answered the gentleman
addressed — Judge Hume, a distin-
guished, handrome, intelligent-looking
man of about forty-five years of age; »
succesaful lawyer, who had some years
before been ralsed to the Judigial bench
wlmost by seclamation—"40 woman
could have married better than Helen
Van Horn, Why 1 did not marry her
I8 u short, simple story, not without a
moral; and I will tell it if you care to
L have never told it before,
even to my wife, ludicrous as some of
its phuses nre. So tuke n clgar—you
will find It & good one—and hewr how,
possibly, Helen Van Horn is not Mre.
Hume to-day.

“You knew her father,” began the
Judge, “and will reinember that he was
reputed o be very rich, However, It
turned out, upon his death, and sfter
his debis were pald, that there was left
i mere pittance for Helen, obliging hery
the petted child of fortune, o live with
UXtreme econoy ever sinoce,"

“Do you mean to say thit she hus
never married I asked his guest,

“Married " repested Hume; *uno in-
deed! and in that may be seen the
moral of my story to which I referred,
But do not let us anticipate; ley us be-
gin at the beginning.

SOne evening, golug to fulfil an en-
gungement with Miss Yan Horn, ns the
servant ughiered me unannovneed into
the parlor, I found ber engaged inan
animuted conversation with a singularly
handsome young man, who, | saw at a
glince, wight readily become & formi-
dable rival, and I felt for the instant a
sharp pang of that unamiable, discon-
certing passion, jealousy, But as my
entranes hud been unobserved; I wae
uble to recover mysell before saying, in
my blandest manner, ‘Good evening.’
The gentleman started, and stiffly re-
tarned my bow. As for Helen, with
suffused cheeks she said, ‘Why, Mr,
Hume, I did not hear you atall; you
are absolutely 4s gentle as a lamb.?

“Somewhat angry st her satirical
tone, I observed thut she was engnged
in conversation and probably did not
heur me enter, and added that I had
called to attend her to the gallery to sec
the picture she was anxious about,

“ipat really, Mr, Hume,' ghe sald,
somewhat confusedly, looking from the
stranger to me, *1 had entlrely forgotien
all about it, and so promised Mr.
Churchill here to accompany him to see
‘Richellew' to-nlght,’

“1 glanced teward the stranger and
he returned the glance with s slight
frown on his face. Miss Van Horn
continued, *But o] 1 beg your pardon,
gentlemen, I hiad forgotton you were
nod acquainted with each other. Mr.
Hume, this 18 my friend, Mr. Churchill,
of Richmond,’ and she carclesgly fell
back into the chalr, from which shie had
half risen for the moment,

4 am sorry Mles Van Horn hag so
treacherous a memory ; but 1 hope, Mr.
Churchill—with your approval—can be
prevalled upon todefer his engagement,
for | pssure you the pleture 1sa rare
gem, and well worth seeing, 1 perslated
In thig becauge I had become slightly
roused by the Indolent way of recelving
the homange paid her, and there seomeil
to be a gleam of trivtmph in the Mee of
my rival.

“The young man looked at me
gravely, then silently turned to Miss
Van Horn for gome expresgion of her
wiahes. He was evidently very much
digpleased at my Interruption of thelr
tete 4 tete, and was sulficlent)y Interested
In the lady to be seriously rullled by my
seeming rivalryy he was not altogether
pleased with the fact that she secmed
g0 careless with respect to her engnge-
ments, whioh did not sccord with his
standard of women. He wps o well
edueated, comely young man of good
fortune, secngtomed to be well recslyed
Ly women, and yet—as he afterwards
told mo~he conld not help for the
moment some apprehension that the
lady's choice for the evening might go
aguinst hilm, for you know 1 was called
guite a lady’s man in those days,

“Ag for Mise Van Horn, she gat,
meunwhile, demurely toying with a
large tassul suspended from the nrm of
hor ondy ohnly for & moment, as Il in
delliberation, then exelaimed: "Really,
I am sure It must be very wrong ln me
to be go thoughtless, is it not?"  Here s
captiviating gmile Hlumined her benuti-
ful features nnd parted her bewltehed
lips, just discovering the pearly teeth
petween then, andshe ndded, ‘Wil you
not settle the question, gentlemon,
botween yourselves?'

“I'he matter must be arranged in
pome way, and as I was the most in-
timate friend of the family, snd 1y
rival a0 comparative stranger, 1 was
abott to magnanimously withdraw my
pretenslons wnd leave the ficld, when
suddenly thers was n lowd ring st the
front door, and Miga Van Horn startled
to her feet with the exelamation: “Ah,
that must e Mre. DeStaltos! what sn
unfortannte, thoughtless girl 1 am, for
1 do bellove 1 wm engaged to go to the
opera with him tosnlght ¥

“I'hat quickly seitled the question in
dispute between Mr, Churohill and my-
golf; #nd with u common Impulse we
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both rose to our feet, smiled at esch
other pleasantly, and with mere &
hurried ‘good evenlng to Miss Van Horn,
I stooped for my hat, which bsd fallen
from my band in wy surprise, and

the piano, Mr, Churehill rushed Intw
the hall, almost upsetting the diminu-
tive De Stultus, whom he met, the very
pleture of effeminacy and ultra-fopplsh-
Ness,

“Descending to the sidewsnlk where
the brilliant equipage of De Stultus,
mwet our view, we both simultaneously
burst into a laugh that seemed to break
the lce between ug, for we walked off
together for several squares, As 1 com-
plained of asevere pain in my eyes from
he blow I had received, my companion
sid, “I hope, Mr., Hume will pardon
wy recent rude persistence In  my
fancied ongagement with our fair ac-
quuintanee, and let us be good friends
out of symputhy for the denouement
As we are here at my hotel, let us enter
and drink to the good fortune of Mr.
De Stultus.

“I gludly aceepted the Invitation, und
ve were engagod in & pleasaut couver-
gation when a loud nolse was hieurd in
the street, mingled with the ery of &
woman in distress,

“Suddenly starting to our feet we
rushed forward to render nssistunioe,
The first object that met our sight was
Helen Van Horn, covered with mud,
but happlly more frightened than hiurt.
De BStultus was wlso in a wretched
plight, but o much engrossed, as
might be expected from such a creature,
with his own mishup, to glve the least
attention to hig assoclate in misfortune,
whom Le left to struggle to her feet
unaided, and to muake her wiay to the
sldewnlk, where her recent visitors met
her, and where she hysterically ex-
pluined how a truck, against whiel
De Stultus' carriage had been care.
leesly driven, had left them stranded in
the muddy street, fortunately and
marvelously, however, without broken
bonas.

“Cliurchlill eulled a carriage and we
escorted the wretched demolselle back
lo her residence, st the door of which
we congratulsted her upon her lucky
escape, sud bid her ‘good night,'

“My new friend then proposed that we
ghould at once drive to the opera, where
| he hoped we might meet n party of his
[ friends, to whom he would be plessel
to Introduce me, and In whose socicty

we would find surcesse for our disnp-
pointments in regard to Miss Van Horn.
I agsented, Churchill’s friends were mot
#s  he had promised, and gwong them
were two beautiful sisters, so attractive
that they speadily drove all thoughts of
# mere hundsome girl, superticiul and
spoiled, like Helen Van Horn, out of
‘ the head of Churchill as well as my
own. A charming evening at the opera
ripened into s serious attuchmenton the
part of Churchill and myegelf for these
slsters, which ended In our marringe,
and noone ever had juster reason for
paying,

"There In o divinity that shugos our onds,
Rough bew thew how we will,'

[ did not marry Miss Van Horn, and
ulso now two men, for & moment about
to be made enemlés through the reck-
less, unscrupulous coquetry of an in-
ferior, heartless woman, by a happy
stroke of fortune became friends wud
brothers,

“As for Helen Vao UHorn, she still
lives In single blessedness, and upon
the memory of her many couquests,
finding her chief gratitication for some
yeurs past In recounting the varlous
¢ligible offers ghe bad refused, Inelud-
ing always Chinrehill and myself smong
her rejected suitors, A heavy gpeculi-
tlon Into which De Stultus had been be-
gulled about the time of Miss Van
Horn's triple engagements for the same
evening, resulted so disastrously for
Lim that her doors were at once righdly
closed upon that admirer, who dispp-
peared llke & quenched meteor from
soclety, Meanwhile occurred the death
of old Mr. Yan Horn, which, as I haye
sald, left the daughter no other attrac-
tion thun mere physical beduty, that
had now become so used that 1t ceased
to plesse muarrlageable men, and ahe
wid no longer able to muke three en-
gagements for one evening,

“Hers has indeed been a life of lost
opportunitjes.”

- -
e Would Mave It

Thedemand for blueglass lins been so
great darving  the past few weeks thint
nn advertiser in the paper, whose stovk
whai nearly exhansted regorted to the
following method to obtain exorbitant
prices for what he had loft,

A customer comes in and neka:" Have
you any blue glass ™

“Yes, wo have o little; 1 believe, one
pune, What do you want for itT 1sit
for o lady or gentleman 1"

“It is for my wile,”

“Well, the glass used for lndies has
been so much called for, that we hiave
only n few feel left.

Costomer: "“Well, I must inve some,
it I can getit, I have been to several
ploces.”

Sulesman: Take a seat, sir, and 1 will
sond baek and see. Tom, huve we any
No, 84 left 1

Ton: “1 will look,” Hunts for blue
glass, and returns saying there is just
one pigee, sbout Tx18,

Salesman: "Well, we don't want to
sell it all; we aro verry sorry, sir”

Coa omer: "I will give you your own
price for thut piece?”

Sulesman: “Well, you ecan have it
for two dollars; but [ would rather keep
it."  And he got bis price.

e

~The New York Open Stock Board
has disbanded, and the Gold Board will
cloges up May 1st,

struck my head against the corner of |

than I have! And how you kuow why |

L any imagined

NO. 13.

The Sllk-Worm,

Is a cattorpilior and §F it lived
through the existence lutended for It
would eventually become smoth, which
naturalists call a bombyx. It was dis-
coversd a great many years ago that
they produced a flne article of allk
which might be used with sdvantage in
the manufacture of different garments;
in other words that “there was money
In them,”  Conseguently they have
slnce been carefully fed snd trested,
The catterpillar thrives best upon the
leaves of the white mulberry, After
hatching from the egg It feeds vord-
clously, woults three or four times, and
attnios a length of about three inches,
belng of a pale green color. It now
censes enting and prepares the cocoon
in which It isto pass the chrysalis state,
If you would know the exuct method in
which this cocoon I8 econstructud you
have only 1o capture a few of the large
green caterplilars 50 common upon the
willow during summer and watch them
for they both perform the operation In
exactly the gdme munner. They are
near relitives to ench other, ‘T'he sub-
stance from which the silk Is produved
I8 contalned in two long sues, one on
¢lther gide of the body., A thread from
ench sac passes through s tube or duct
in the front of the hewd, where they are
cemented together by a Kind of gum
torming one thresd, The caterpillar
first forms a loose, Irregular structure,
Inside of which it construets the firiner
ovul cocoon of one continued thrend by
moving hig head around from point to
polnt in o zig zag covrse. 11 left nlone
he would aftera while complete his
development, make his wny through the
end of the cocoon and become n hand-
some moth. But under cultivation, by
glepming or otherwise the greater part
of the chrysallds are killed within the
cocoon. By placing the cocoon In warm
wuter the gummy cement Is softened,
g0 that the silk may be reeled off. The
cocoon of one healthy caterpillar will
produce from S00 o 1,000 yards of <ilk
thrend,

Although whaut I have told you has
been In great partonly Interesting facts
in the life-historles of Ingects, you may
have noticed that in the investigation
of the embryology and metamorphiosls
of lnscets, other facts have been dis-
covered which In a commerelal point of
view are of Inenlouluble value to us, and
from which we are all of us every day
deriving benoefit

The digeriminuation of noxious insects
from those we can utilize, the medicinal
properties of certuin species and the
finding out of the exuot stage at which
time Insects are most damaging to our
crops, aud the best means of preventing
the swme, are all subjects of great im-

portance Lo us,
- e ——

The Littie Bear.

The Little Bear is asmall but most
interesting constellation, 1 do not
think that the Little Bear, like the
larger, one, was 8o named because of
resemblance to a bear,
The original constellation of the Great
Bear was much older than the Little
Bear, and &0 many dilferent nations
agreed in comparing the groupto a
benr, that there must have been real
resemblance to that animal in the con-
stellation as fivst igaved. Later, when
star-maps came to be arranged by ns-
tronomers who had never seen bears
they supposed the three bright stars
forming the handle of the Dipper to
reprezent the tail of the bear, though
the bearis not o lopg-tailed animal,
They thus set three stars for the bear’s
tail, and the quadrangle of stars form-
ing the dipper for the bear's body, 1t
was not formed by fanciful folks in the
childhood of the world, but by astron-
omers. Yebit must not be imagined
that the constellation 18 a modern one,
It not only belongs to old Ptolemy’s
list, but is mentioned by Aratus, who
borrowed his astronomy from Eudoxus,
who “Hourished” (as the school books
call it) about 3500 yeara before the
Christinn era, Itis said that Thales
formed the constellation, 10 which case
it must have reached the respectable
age of about 2500 yeuars,

But if the Little Boar is not a very
fine ammal, itis & most useful constel-
lation. From the time when the Phoe-
nicians were a8 celebrated merchunt
seamen ns the Yonetinns afterward be-
came, and ag the English speaking nu-
tions now are, this star-group hag been
the eynosure of every sailor’s regard.
In fact, the word “eynosure” was origi-
pally o name given either to the whole
of this constellation or to & part of it.
Cynosure has become quite a poetical
expresgion in our time, bat it means
literally “the dog's tail,

Admiral Smyth gives gome particn-
lars about the two stars in the Little
Bear ealled the “guardinus of the pole.’
“Recorde tells vs,” he says, "“in the
‘Castle of Knowledge,' nearly three
hundred years ago, that navigators
used two poioters in Urss—'which
many do eall the Shafte, and others do
name the Guardas, after the Spanish
tonge,) Richaed Eden, in 168, pub-
lishod his *Arte of Navigation,) and
therein gave rules for the ‘sturres,’
among which are speecial directions for
the two called the gunrds, in the mouth
of the ‘herne, ns the igure was called,’
(The pole-astar would mark the small
end of the horne,) "How often,” snys
Hervey in his “Meditations,” *“have
these stiars beamed bright intelligence
on the sallor and conducted the keel to
ita destined haven!"—<58t Nicholas.

 eme

~Rav. Dr. Houghton hagbeen pastor
of the “Little Church Around the Cor-
nur'' for Lwenty-seven years,

~ At Florence, Arlzona, lhere is a res-
turant kept by s Chinaman, with a
Mexloan wife, & nogro cook and o white
man for n waiter,
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F NEWS IN BRIEF

—There are 1,110 studonts n the Uni
versity of Michlgan at the present time

=—Duguerre, who gave & name to the
daguerroly pe, I to huve s monument ln
Paris,

—8ir George B, Alry blas  been
Astronomer Royal of England for over
lorty yenrs,
=—The State of Virginia will collect n
tux of one cent on each drink of liguor
sold at & bar,

=The butter and egg trade of Web-
fter Clty, lown, last season sggreguated
nearly $50,000,

—lu point of raflrond mileage Ger
miany heads European countries. lu
proportion to ares, Belglum,
~—Fred Grant has been sentto the
state prison for burglary, but it wus
Fred Grant who lved in Rocklund, Me,

—George Mucdonald, the novellst, has
eleven children, and the boys and girls
alternate regulurly through the whole
number,

—General Hancook s to be ueglgoed
to the Southern military district agalu,
mueh to the satisfaction of the residents
of Louisinna,

—Eunglish capltalists have loancd o
forelgn countries a totul of $3055,004,-
423, which they are not likely to get
back aguin,

~The Home for Women, founded In
New York by the late A, 1. Stewsrt,
hius been fully furnished, and will
shortly be opened,

—A grand ball is to be glven In Musie
Hull, Boston on the 0th of April, in @iy
of the old South I'reservation Fund,
Sdve the old ehurch.

=The Germun Postmaster General
proposes the Introduction of postal
cards serving for sll countrles In the
l’uﬂllul Unlon, ut the price of one penny
eneih.

—5Soup bouges are growing In favor
ull over Germuny, owlog to the distress
catged by business depresslon and the
resulting hard times among working
people,

—Mrs, Juckson, of Boston, spends
lier time In collecting money with
which to redeem urticies pawued by
poor people in that city during the past
hurd winter,

—Munufactories of wood at Chicago
number 226, with a capitul of 7,671,000,
eiploy 8,263 hands, pny $4,013,670 for
wiages and produce goods to the kmount
of $18,807, 000,

—The Dominion Government s =uld
to have under consideration the gues-
tlon of un appropriation to have Cuanads
properly represented ut the Parls Exhi-
bition of 1878,

—In England in 1878 tron and steel
ralls were selling at £15 and £22 per
ton, respectively; now, they may be
had for £6 s, and £7 3.  Plg Iron hus
fallen to less thuan balf its price in 1873,

—Theold Schiuyler manston at Albany,
N. Y., where Genernl Burgoyne wus
confined pfter hig surrender at Saratoga,
belongs to the widow of ex-Fresident
Fillmore, whoat present resides io
Buffalo,

—A Baltimore inventer {8 ruived, He
invented a kind of air cushion for
women's bustles, put all hig money into
thelr maoufacture, and now & change
of tashion has leftthe stock valueless on
his handds,

—The I'rince of Wales has deolded Lo
place hils two eldest sons on the ship-of-
war Brittanl, In order that they may be
sibject to naval discipline, althongh not
necessarily with the view w adopting
thie nuvy 48 a profession,

—A  statistieal Parlsian hoot-maker
lias recently given American ladies the
distinetion ol having the smullest feet
feet by natare umong their sex, wid from
them he asconds in the order of Spunish,
Italiung, Russians and Eoglish to the
Goermans,

=The Rhode Island Fish Commis-
sloners put 120,000 salmon and 20,0000
land-locked  salmon  into the various
rivers of that State lnst yoar, nnd stocked
twenty=five ponds  with black Dass,
Their efforts in shad colure inve proved
very successful,

—At the old King's Arms Inn, Liu-
caster, Englind, 18 one of the three
elocks Invented and constructed by Lo
Franklin, It bhag three wheels and
strikes the hour. It Is goon to be sold
with s number of other curious wnd hiss
torleal ohjects,

—Secretary Sehurz can apeéak fluently
in the English, German and French
languages, dand it I8 sald that his glit
cuuses him g good deal of trouble as 11
enahlos oflice-soeRers of three natlonali-
tles to weary him with eloguence ln
thelr nutlve tongue,

— It Is estimated thatabout 10,000 of
French revolutionists who partielpated
In the revolution of the Commune ure
now in the Unled States, of whom
about 2,000 reside in New York clty.
About 10,000 are still held In penal ser-
vitude at New Culedonin,

~—Comptroller Hubburd of Connecti-
eut refused to purchnge the porteait of
Sir Edmund Andros, which the Legis-
lature nuthorized him to buy, on the
ground that the subject was not worthy
of u place among the Governors of the
Stite.  The Senate sustained him.

—Mr. Jumes Irvine, the great gheep
farmer, of Los Angeles connty, Callfor-
nin, Intends to kill thirty-nine thousand
shieep on ageount of the drought which
prevalls in that region.  He owns ulto-
gother about forty«tive thonsand sheep
and one hundred and seven thousand
ueres of lund,

=—A lurge number of Roman colns and
an enwmeled brooch, tnelosed o hunds
some vase, wore dug up in London the
other day, by some workmen who were
laylog gan pipes.  The colug bore In-
soriptions which showed them to be of
the relgns of the Roman Emperors be-
tween 51 and 190 A, D,

—~Madame Bonaparte, of Baltimore,
{8 now In her ninety=fourth yenr, and it
geoms probable ghe may yet reallzo hor
oxprossed wish to lve Lo be one hun-
dred yoars old, Though feeble, she
maintaing full possession of her mental
fonlties, and tikes wn active lnterost
in public affairs, especinlly sbrosd.

—An oft projected scheme, the Eu-
phrates Valley Rallway, 18 now o Lt
brought forward In earnest, When the
work s comploted passongers will be
able to star't from London nnd, exoept-
Ing for the passago, go the whole wiy
to lodin by rall. The time which the
trip will occupy ls something short of
eleven days,
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